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Mason at Hanover meets Lord Nuneham, and is sure that
Gray would delight in him, because he is so peevish and
sensible and so good a hater, which gives us a passing
glance at Gray himself. The Bard was exactly two years
and five months in reaching completion, and the slowness
of its growth was the subject of mirth with Gray him-
self, who called it " Odikle," and made fun of its stunted
proportions.

On the 15th of July, 1755, Gray went down, to the
Vine, in Hampshire, to visit his old friend Chute, who
was now beginning to recover a little from the shock of
the death of his beloved heir and nephew. In the con-
genial company of the Italianate country gentleman Gray
stayed a few days, and then went on to Southampton,
Winchester, Portsmouth, and Netley Abbey, returning to
Stoke on the 31st of July. Unfortunately, he either took
a chill on this little tour or overtaxed his powers, and
from this time to the end of his life, a period of sixteen
years, he was seldom in a condition of even tolerable
health. In August he was obliged to put himself under
medical treatment; one alarming attack of gout after the
other continued to undermine his constitution, and his
system was further depressed by an exhausting regimen
of magnesia and salts of wormwood. He had to lie up
at Stoke for many weeks, with aching feet and temples,
and was bled until he was too giddy and feeble to walk
with comfort. All this autumn and winter of 1755 his
symptoms were very serious. He could not sleep; he was
troubled by a nervous deafness, and a pain in the region
of the heart which seldom left him. Meanwhile, he did
not leave The Bard untouched, but progressed slowly with
it, as though he were a sculptor, deliberately pointing and
chiselling a statue, He adopted the plan of copying stro-mage of a thousand descending streams.
